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April 1943. Lightnings of the | 
US.A.A 


re intercept and 

Sal destroy a Japanese transport 

carrying their most 

distinguished admiral, 
Yamata 
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Two days later, copy of a message reached the desk of Kingpin, 
boss of Lord Peter Flint, code-named Warlord, 


if this message had come 


it off, but that incredible 
little chappie always 
means trouble. 


But Flint wasn’t satisfied ond climbed 
over the wall to have a prowl— 


m6 ¢ $ It would spneee that Hotukaze’s 
rs ZA , eet men are already here. Or should 
ut unfortunately, \ : Ze Isay “ Hatukaze’s Childron "— 
‘our American friends don't “5 z : : for look at the size of those 

take the threat seriously. So : footprints! cy 
I think you'd b 2 

a sort of unofficial bo 

guard to the admirals— 
S\ starting with Dawson, 


Flint flew at once to Admiral Dawson's H.Q,, which was on the island of 
lowaii— 


im Schofield, Chiefot ¥ 


Security. The admiral & 


I see@. Well, it’s your 
lecision—but for both 
your sakes, I hope it’s 
f\ the right one. Toodlepip! 


those footprints 
ilater and 


fs but you can’t go up 
AG there! Chief, help 
1\_ throw this guy ou! 








How dare you barge into my 
office? And what's that gun 
doing in your hand? 








A Q Okay, sir—4 gor the 
Small, isn’t he? Bi Lg Guess he must've 
doesn't make the poison 
darts they use any less fatal, 
Deoth is usually 
instantaneous. 
- 


ther! And you saved : 1 io AY You dumb jerk 
me from that! J . LG saved my life! y ¥ 


You got him! I'm sorry, it 
I looks like you were right— 
Dh and this Hatukaze play: 

gorthe 

admiralt 


He does—and there’: 
already one dead admiral 
to prove it, And if we don't 

= start working together 
instead of against each 
other, there'il soon be 
three more! fis 


Continued on P28. 





KILLINGS SET OFF A DEADLY VENGEANCETRAIL! 5 


DEATHT. RACK? ' 





my Engage enemy guns! / 
Crush the puny f 
resistance of the } 
Freach defenders! 


France, 1940, and 
ruthless German 
Panzer columns 
overrun the 
countryside. 


INT You attack us, you \f 
get barbecued, you ff 
flea-ridden Frogs! Agy 
Nothing can stop our 











s THEY ARE SHELLING THE VILLAGE!" 


Seventeen-year-old Pierre Lebec looked ‘ Pierre raced to the farm where 
on from nearby bis fother was wattng = 





So itis true! The 
Germons ore here. 1 
“ hardly believed it, be 
XS thereis no time to 


yi Tera ec 4 
> Hotes i he 


“The village! They 
gre shelling tho 
village! 


This is the best day 
i hadin years! 


Oh, no! The murdering 
Nazi swine! They will 
(_pay for this! 


‘\ THERE'S A SNIPER 
Sergeant Sadisch! We’re te, 


under attack! There’s a ZEA 









IN THE CHURCH TOWER!” 
5 / fet = 


Vil soon settle his 
4 game! Track the mai 
nt ‘gun on fo the tow 


What are you doing, 
Sadisch? There are 
many guns firing from 
the other direction! 


PF ia, 


oF 
Iv That is the monster a 
i who killed Maman and Ze (i ‘anit 


little Brigitte. llsee Je : 
ac A | 


he dies for it! 


A ODN ” 


ia Herr Leutnant, | i 
td know! But the church 
~e was full of armed 
men, sir! A danger at 
By our backs. 


Himmel, you brat! I Eee 2 sags ass 

reach you to tangle with oy a ; oon jor 

Franz Sadisch! : sear 
fs cH? 


mics 
dala PRYS 


’ll have your ears 
forastart! 













“\ BREAK OFF THE A 


SY Sergeant Sadisch! Return 
to your tank immediately! 


five pounders! Ja, Herr 
P Leutnant, fam coming? 


Hurricanes! Break off 
the action! Rendezvous f 
at Tarfleur Woods! 


Death's Head Panzers look 
our! I shall be back! You'll 
[> die for what you did, 
Sergeant Sadisch! I'll find 
4 


On your way 
gland, son. You're 

2 of the lucky ones! )) =| 
i WA 4 es 


Sy 7 fo 
>= ( We better take him with Hey, that's Ni 
is 0. \ [y enough gab, AWW 
young ‘un. You \ 
get some res? or 
you won't make 
BK Dover! F 








int Sadisch! 





FOR YOUR 


© ROU? CMVE PYOTO FEATURES 
°C FOUR PU OURVTE 





ATTACKED BY HIS OWN SIDE! 2 


Oh, no! Banshee’s up 
to her tricks again, 
Wo're swerving off the 
runway! 












Ze 


°, 

















6 
° 

















YEEOW! Now I 
can’t pull her up! 
We're going to hit 
that Hudson! 








alll 


ye 





The Banshee had previously been spotted and mistoken for o new 
German fighter, Fighter Command had been alerted and now, 
as Kane put the Banshee through its paces, a flight of Spitfires 


pounced— 
i emneny Y 





She's coming... 
Blimey! That was 
close! 






WY 
Y 
i, 


f 






There’s that new Jerry 
fighter! After it, lads! 
Tally-ho! 


Pity this kite is so 
temperamental! 
When she 





beautifully! gore y = 
ae =o 




















OOPS! Spitfires—and 
i they’re after my blood! 
» Come on, Banshee—let's 


show ‘em what you can do! 


The last time she spun, 
dropping the undercart 
straightened her out. 
Vil try it again... 





They'll never 
catch us ina divet 
Oh, no! She's 
starting to spin! 








slowed us down enough 
for the controls to unlock, 






















Kane headed back to his base, but later, Kane snecked back 


om 
soon ofter he had landed— fo Millington’s Spitfire— day, after the Spitfire} 


squadron had left, Kone took the| 
Banshee up again. Suddenly — 


‘A bit of luck, Millington 
ci landing here. Gives me the 
Our own airfield's damaged, linaiive fe pinch bis gon: 
Kane. You don't mind if we hth, Wouldert do, 
celebrate here, do you? 
We'll leave in the morning! 











A £ 
Millington’s mob! What do 
they want now: rs 
7 


The Skipper here 
has just downed 
the new Jerry 


fighter! A Jerry mine-layer 


sneaking in under our, 
radar screen. Hm! 
Ive got a hunch 
wonder if he's got 









Squadron Leader Millington’s unit 
hod previously been stotioned at! 
Kane's oirfield— 

















etl 
ia eel A 


me = ic ; 
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T thought so! Fw-190's hiding 
up in the clouds! It’s a trap 
for anyone who goes for 
the Heinkel! 






















Lucky for them I'm ) 
flying the 
Banshee. It’s the 








‘A shot across his nose, 
should make him veer 





ew 
What the... 
right, chaps. Strewth! 
Fw-190's! Where did 
they spring from? 
ES 











A German fighter flew straight] Atouch of lef 
into Kane's sights— rudder, and 
there goes 
another! 


aw That makes it< 
number three, 














ithe 
My boys will take care 
ef the remaining Huns. 
Time | headed for 
home before any of 
‘Millington’s mob come 
for a closer look at me. 


That so-called “Jerry is) 
heading for the English 
coast, I'll follow him. There 
something fishy going on 
here—and ! want to get to 
the bottom of it!! 


Millington uncover Kane's secret? Find out NEXT WEEK! 













ADVERTISEMENTS 


ocKBu 
fae STORIES IN 
PICTURES ARE 


COMING $00N- ; et "i Me eh 

“THE FIVE TESTS” —No. 1847 °° Reon 

“THE SHORT AND THE TALL” — No. 1848 Be 
“IN THE SHARKS’ LAIR” — No. 1849 THe 
“TREASURE MOUNTAIN” — No. 1850 2 as 








WOW ON SALE AT WEWSACENTS AND BOONSHOPS L220 EACH 


i 


A i 
nt Bob Grant has been 2 
< wherever the 


ped into German —occupied With luck, we could expose our 7 Germans are waiting, it will 


TYRE “MY WY) MY MUM If 
" WU 


Paris to find a spy who is Hit traitor tonight, Claud. I’ve tell us which of those men 
“W| undermining the French Resistance. i ( narrowed the suspects to four—\Z 
RY has been planned on a AUG, Gerard, Charles, Etienne and 
n food depot near Porte | 
ns, Gi uesses that they 
ed, but on that 


tO. Bara ( } 
Y i, What the—? 1/7 
lj YY “An explosion! )/ 
7; Jae A LG; 


Hi} Looks like someone else is 
: i) having fun tonight! Let’s 
We drop into that transport yard and make the most of the 
deal with the guards. Then we crash diversion and act NOW! 
hrough one of those double-doors and j iL 
7 load up two trucks with food. We 
ce we're inside 

















Laud us te tha miecterorey)ausl \4 
That party out there ONS i 
should pull away an 
Germans looking out 





SJ With pleasure, mon ami! It 1.~ 
seems years since I sank my. 
jood steak! J 


AIVEKMA 4 


‘A puzzled Gerard soon arrived — 
a 
Me. 







































































































































































































































































entrance, and— 




















What is happening, Sergeant? 
This is not the plan we talked of! ) A 
C! was waiting at the eastern J—_® 
Me 


14_" THE RESISTANCE THINK WE ARE GERMANS!” 


ies getwocetacbs cuter 
here. Claud—toss some 


grenades into the store! LA successful operation, 


Sergeant! We have much 
food for many starving 
Parisians tonight! 

nai 


But what the devil's 
happening in the city, J 
Francois? It looks like a 
general uprising! J=_. 

















And os they appreached the centr 


iit 


We are in trouble, mon ami! 


We arein German trucks— They areinno 


Sergeant. They are already 4 
opening fire! They see only two 
peer German trucks! 


are Germans! They will 4 
'SSi(destroy us and our vehicles! 


We're taking @ short-cut, 
Francois! Brace yourself! 
Luckily we're on home- 
ground and! know this area 


The other truck is not so 
lucky, my friend! 


Qh, NO! Another road J te L hes Fi | 
block! This is crazy ! I've i 44 : We're on YOUR side. Now i 
got to stop! ‘would someone mind telling \| \ 
7 Was ails i me what the devil's going ON? | | \ 
i I i * { (Rest Hl 
| aX 


rman true 


=e = 





; ‘ ale The uprising came about 


Yves Bayet and his men because of news we heard from 
have taken over the ‘ iy. the Allied Forces. General 


mI 
eM of the grub. I'll stay with } there will be no liberation of 
Claud and talk to these ii 
ser men! 


I cannot agree, Sergeant. 
the Allies are not 


uprising is foolish and 
A. dangerous to Paris. 


ick up enough fuss the 
Allies will HAVE to move in and 


Let's get back to the alloys 
1 and help with the 
tribution of the meat. 





(didn’t think of this. lassumed the 
bush would come at the 

‘depot... but whoever our traitor 

is, betrayed the cellars—NOT the 
attack on the depot. 


And we still don‘? 
know the traitor, But 
it this uprising goes 
n, it won't matter. 
we'll be fighting out 
in the open like 
troops. We'll FORCE/ C) 
the Allies to hit f 
Paris—and soon! 





NEXT WEE A raid ona orl dulnp adds si “fuel "to Grant’ s fire! 


Rauseett 
oth 


RA =) 





ADVERTISEMENT 


e 


SALE SAT. DEC Ist « 








Leutnant Notke 
reporting in off patrol, 
sir. He was at the 
observation post 


Sir, my informant at Brigade 
has supplied more detail on a 
new staff appointment, The 
candidate mustbea in of 

battle experience, i 
and intelligence. 


Sounds like me, 
Geibel. Where is 
the posting to be? } 


“(The enemy have 
abandoned the hill 
called the Wart, sir. 

thad a clear view 
before the weather 
closedin. 


Fine work, my lad—er— 
keep this important 
discovery to yourself till 
I've hadachanceto @ 
discuss it with Bric 


A CUNNING PLOT TO GAIN GL 


Better lean the poor 
chap against the 
mA stove till he thaws 
out. 


Geibel, informing 
Brigade means being 
ordered forward, ou? 

of these cosy 
quarters. 


for not advising Brigade 
that the Russians have pulled 
back. The capture of such a vital 
feature could mark a junior 

commander as having dash and 

initiative. Just the sort of 

officer to choose for staff 

college in Berlin! 


ORY! 19 


Wulf Stolberg's aim of a 
peaceful military career in 
the Second World War w 
upset when he was given 
command of a troop of 
assault guns during the 
German invasion of Russia. 
Stolberg wanted out and 
had a helper in 
Geibel, a British 
Agent, also eager 
escape the East 

nter settled 
Germans closed a ring of 
steel round the city of 

Leningrad . 









Leutnant Notke 
seems tobe 
thawing nicely, 


Guns will assume 
column off route 
behind the command 





“\ | DO WHAT A SOLDIER MUST DO!” 


Er—um—Herr Major, 
yonder Wart is an affront 
to the face of the Reich. 
Igo to do what a soldier 


‘Achtung! I've had no 
orders about you 
passing through my 
positions, Stolberg? 


was hoping we might 
miss Major Hubner of 
the infantry. 


g 5 Ce 
UPA AM ite 
Forward, my brave lads 
t The Wart awaits ust 


skirmish line on either 
side of my command _)f 





Sir, have | your 
permission to lay smoke? 


Notke, ll! permit you 
to lay eggs if it will do 





VANCE, YOU BLOCKHEAD!” 


So advance, 
blockhead! 


Driver requesting 
permission to advance 
command tank, Herr 
Stolberg. 


‘a 


When the guns are well 
ahead, driver. We must ¢ 
not obstruct their field 


; You have no need to 
The Wart is secure; sir. Stolberg was summoned to Brigade Headquarters to see’ (worry, Stolberg. We need 
Enainy survivors falling é Be General Klitz: your kind here. Your 
i last skirmish really 
back to the river. 5 2 welidona,Notke..We Brilliant pleee of work, persuaded me that you are 
can allow our infantry my boy. You are just too useful a soldier to be 
to take over now. the sort of fellow they wasted on staff duti 
are looking for, for 
that vacancy at staff 
college. 


Staff, herr General? 
Naturally | prefer 
action, but | go where 
duty sends me! 





to try to get out of the fighting! 


THIS WEEK'S CODE: : 1) Send AlLJesers 16 

NUMBER CODETWO al ‘ % Warlord H.Q.-> 
THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: 4 ‘ Bie) cathe Street, 
$.19.3.16.7,1.0.10.25. i Kents ye aN 
21,25.16.4.4,25.16. : 


16.19.11.26.10: 
18.6.3. 8,19. 
12.5.10.3, 


































Dear Warlords | 1 was digeing 


ys 

uy Reco rdea, my fae wy 
thing hard. 1 dug st 4p ee 

sometiged to find it WS A 









damaging it. 
dirt and rust tl 25ND 
20724 4 4.13.16.2- 












rust 







several 






in \ 
erhaps & local 
ie you advice on 


About things. 








Flint. 









Dear Fliny, 


Recently 1 form 
called 






ed @ 




















Dear Warlord, 
One day I went on a 






Felon! of equipmers 
inaiing files, telescope’ 


Tit TELLING YA, GARCE, 




























NOCcule ™ 7 

dnkeses,_comectons Wiha heiats Br Faaene' 7HOUSANDS OF 

ni commande. court |e VAAS OVERTO THE WEST: 

wa he ha cee pocese a neers FORTHE MILLION 

roam of si nate, into fee eee a TiANe, PRIVATE, DOM 
suddenly 1 fell—right into EXACCLERATE! © 


a pile of mud! I had to 0 ZB 
jome and change, | never S 
realised it was so hard! 

14.25.2.16,25.7.1. ‘S, 
































13: 2.19.12.12:3,, 
1.3.4,72, °" alee ee st 
1.16.7.26.26, pycraft Boo! 
-26.26.25, 
(Spycrati Book) | Well, my old muddy BY 






La 
2.25.20.7.2. 4.13.10.3.23:, 


25.18.6.23 
(Fingerprint Kit) coy 


WAPLORO CLUB MENBEREHIPIE RESTRICTED 
fmm en nn GS ee mm egg 22M, RE, AND BELO. WUMBERS, 
WARLORD CLUB Eos ‘ ; 2 
NAME : MOLT OOW 7 GOW 
ADDRESS SECOME A HOHRCORD 
SECREl AGAUT P 


| sf Wt SEO foole OE civ aaoeces 
A Z FOP POs 6 ORDER TO (UARCORE 
TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER LOM ASU LUE TOAORER MBOLE 


Glad mp 


anit Car rau 
enjoving yourself ‘an 


Fe 
old beant 





















vent 


Ne en 











CUS UAL, 


Dear Warlord, 
Ihave recently been to camp with the 
school cadets. | am in the RAF. section and 
our summer camp this year was at RAF. 
Stafford, It was extremely well organised 
and the highlight of the camp was a half- 
hour air experience flight in a Chipmunk, 
when you are given a chance to get the feel 
of the controls of an aeroplane. The rest of 
the time was spent shooting, swimming, 
playing sports and undergoing tough night 
exercises, | thoroughly recommend to 
anyone of 13 of 14, joining a local cadet 


fore 
10,3.23., 














10.13.12 
6.18. 
(Warlord Belt) 


ea vp 





ing Hike it (0 give vou that 


So dol. Nath 
“vay old high-flier, 


* up-inethe-air fveli 


CR AIH AA 





Cy 


%, 


Dear Wartord, 











14.25.19.10. 
11.3.12.24.7,3.17,, 
26.4,14.13. 7 
(Spycraft Book) 


Dear Lord Flint, 
A while bi 

















relatives save Warlord 
magazine for me. Then, when my grandma comes to stay, she brings me some. As 
an agent, I could recruit two or three of my friends, We live between two rivers and 
have excellent training grounds. 

Bill Rinehart, 

Nebraska. 



















Delighted to hear from you, old prune. Unfortunately, club membership is 
restricted to British residents—though, of course, you could always join up next time 


you come to visit your gran. 






Flint, 


lect things to do with the army, navy and air 


Dear Warlord, 
officer's hat, 2 R.A.F. hats, 1 black beret. 1 


‘Although I’m not yet a Warlord Agent. | do coll 


¢,..a WW2 helmet, 1 German eerie 
ee oi rem lanones; 1 army water bottlé, 1 map case. 1 ut bag. 1 sank shal ca teh 
Parnon shell canister; a rifle shell, 2 small cannon shells, 2 medals, 


de with 
Eullets, 8 navy shoulder pips, 5 gunners’ shoulder pips, 3 RAF straulder Pa te 
sant handles and pins, 1 spare badge for an English officer's hat, 3 smart eas oe g 
cee bullets, 4 R.A.F. aircraft bullets, 1 riot bomb canister, 1 mine warng esl Te 
Bige prapni 2 holsters, 3 mess tins ant s 
i 1, 1 tankard, 1 bayonet frog. 
Fe emoant 1am looking for a German tin helmet. Can you help me? 


Anne Russell, Sawston. (Warlord Belt.) 





High time you were! As for the German helmet. | used to have greet 
Keeping it. There was a rather angry Jerry ia it at the time, you's 
Flint 


Not yet @ Warlord Agent? 
Kingpin wasn't too keen on me 


recccccccoscocoe: 
Please tell your 



























































My erandf, 
Weeks bene lather served yi : 
detentian®s charge i iint.he Trish Army in wins parents before 
+ Dubli ein y ; : 
blunder, in was bombed by she MOL and pur QNSE Me returned to i replying to stamp 
offet tidence was needed Y the Germans. AS tre Blasshouse. On nie eaeTACKs tn advertisements 
ered my grandfarp eee, that th WAS neutral rst night in 
also have ye dfather and somes POMS that a » this was a seri 
ba Another month's pot’ Other soldiers ¢ToPPed were fous POSPTSTSSCCOSSSSOSI 
Wide "9 £0 into a hog ee—t9 hich ans chance to get inact’ German and 4 oe 
my led suc Ssfully dat and find part an father apreed Withou Out of detention aj a FREE! 100 different stamps plus 
26. i is, his Teave a with German nut Mesitation! Ant hy 174 flags, Request 4p upwards 
eave aS granted but, Markings on jp he approvals, BUSH (A), 1677 Wim- 
tention and desertent "MeN he arrived borne Road, Bournemouth, 
Sie Millie) fel ae ae we 
nN applicants, Royce Stamps, 12 
an unex eet Surprised, rn ! Hatherleigh Close, Bognor Regis, 
Xploded bompi "Y Old currant by; Sussex, 
B ny TRIANGULAR Animals, Olympic: 
stamps 117 FREE! Footbaliers, 
Jetplane, Moonmen, plus 112 
Military Uniforms! Send | 13p, 
request _ approval Rosebery, 
Regents Way, Bognor, Sussex. 


250 stamps free when ‘first appiy- 
ing for our, approvals. D, Birch, 
Moorside Chapel Lane, ' Wood: 
Jands, Wimborne, Dorset. 











24 FAT HORSE FACES THE CHINESE WARLORD! 





The small force of American Red 
Indian raiders led by British Major 
Craig and Professor Gilpin are 
trapped in an old fort by hostile 
Chinese troops of a bandit warlord, 
General Sheng. Now the Pawnees are 
seeking to distract their attackers by 
sending one brave out to challenge 
the enemy leader to a single combat 
duel. 


It has to be you, Fat Horse. 
Any brave chosen by 
ceremonial arrow must 
4 challenge the enemy or be 
branded a coward, 


a — 


(i'd sure rather be alive 
coward than a dead brave, 
Professor! 





So you come with white flag 
to surrender? 


No, General 
Sheng—just to LG! 
challenge you to 
honourable combat 
against this chosen 
Pawnee warrio! 





itis, [believe, a custom of 
jinese warlords to accept suc! 
‘challenges rather than lose their 
‘men’s respect. 


Hah! All that will be 
lost is this fat savage’s 
<C painted head! 


ff a 


Have trust in the 
traditions of your 
I) Pawnee ancestors, 
Horse! 


y ain't gonna get ) 
ZC the chop like | am! Sey 














a Let's settle for a friendly 


wrestling match instead, 
huh? 








No way am I gonna 
win this fight J 











wrestling tricks! The arrow 

Y, \ never lies! But I fear these /(Shoos the 
gl enemies do not abide by os sainet 
fair rules of war! J=x, u 

















One Chinese officer, Colonel Yang, 
|had already gone over to the Allied 
| side. So— 


\(Stop! The death 


of General 
Sheng gives me [7 
‘command here {7 
'( now! You will JS 


Indeed, Colonel! We will )jg 
Zrobey your every wish! 7 











26 \\ HEAP BAD LUCK SIGN!”’ 


Next day— 





With the support of Cofonel 
Yang and those Chinese 
troops, we can now attack the 
main Japanese supply base at 
Sen-Chung to delay their new 
railway construction plans. 

















An easy victory, Sergeant 
Taska—but this is not the 
‘main enemy base camp, and )| 
we caught the Japs by Japs get away: 
surprise. It willbe a Kane 

different matter at, 











That night; the major explained — [aaa 


(kondo! Fat Horse! 
No! LET those Japs 
escape! 


along this river, Enemy base )& 
defences will expect a 
similar attack from this 
direction. They will not 
expect our new Chinese 
allies to make the main ¢ 
¢ attack from the South. p 


eh 


‘Sorry to spoil your blood- 
thirsty fun, Kondo, and a 
your new taste for scalp-@ | 
hunting, Fat Horse, but! Ff 
WANT enemy survivors to 
report our attack to their 

















Waagh! Full moon drawns in water! Je 
% Heap bad luck sign for Pawnee war Jape Toka! Such a 
moon sign 
was seen 





cavalry of 
the Pinto 


without 
your 
histories of 
the 
American 
Wild West, 
Professor! 





A Wa-Leh-Toka! The UL 
is ks true! 





ih 
(ris 
startling a 












































































































































SPACE RESCUE 


viCc-20 

This game for the un-expanded Vic-20 by Sumlock Electronics can be 
controlled by either a joystick or keyboard. 

As the commander of a shuttle craft, you leave your mother ship to 
collect four stranded crew members. Your landing places are limited and 
you can only pick up two of the crew at one time so two trips must be 
made, 

Meteors, travelling in both directions, make your task more difficult. 
You can blast the meteors but must watch your ammunition! The 
more crew members you rescue the more difficult your task becomes as 
the meteors come more frequently and at an increased speed. 

Not an exceptionally great game but passable. The graphics are 
simple but sound is good, 


















































































































































MURDER 


Commodore 64 (No joystick required) 

A “whodunnit game similar to the ever-popular board game, 
*Cluedo’, and this RABBIT version is no less intriguing. You're 
given a list of characters who could have committed the murder— 
and a list of possible weapons. It’s your job as Inspector Pincher of 
the Yard to discover the murderer, and guess which weapon the 
murderer used. Your time is limited as you must succeed before 
another murder is committed—or YOU could be the next victim! 

A change from the ‘arcade ' style games... and a welcome one 
too! Addictive? Yes, if you're keen on solving mysteries. Value for 
money? Yes, but not for the dedicated " space invaders “ fan. 
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Li 
28| Code-Name WARLORD|“ THE PILOTS ARE JAPANESE! 
Continued from P4. Sas 
Well, we've searched 
Flint immediately went to see Admiral Bennet, the néxt man on the f : faa) the admiral’s Dakota for 
ead bombs, so we know he’s 
Rhee safe enough. Now, all 


list, who was also stationed on Hawaii. Here, however, he had o 
pleasant surprise . .. i 
: ay @A, I've got to do is follow 
= S| froma distance—hullo, 
®.. who's under there? 


Now we know Hatukaze's 
threat is for real, these 
security guards are going 
with us on the trip to the 
forward bases I'm starting i 
half an hour. The U.S. A.A. 
giving us an escort of fou! 
Lightnings. a 





= 


K Me 
RS 
a #3 
Well, if you don't mind, 
UZ I'l come along too. 9 
§& Hatukaze about, you $7 
Eat don’t take any chances! yp, 
bh, If you could get mea _“ 
% Lightning to fly... y \ 
Well, nothing's happened, so 
far, I've been expecting a 
swarm of Zeroes to appear 
any minute—but all 
l, it won't 
hurt to check them out. 


either. Reckoned! owed you, 
the mess I made of things 


Warlord to Lightnings—Warlord 
to Lightnings! Watch out for 
those Wildcats! The mar! 


Isay, Schofield, old 
sport—that’s awfully, 
decent of you. 


\ 2 
% Thanks, Warlord, 
Without your 
warning, they'd 
have had us cold! 


K By Jove! My guns don’t J 
., fire! They've been 





You're a little too close 
fo my tail, chummy—and 
that could be fatal! x 


Well, if | can’t use guns \° 


Ay, ( onthis joker, have <—H 
&,> to get him another 
way—if he doesn’t get 
g me first! 
Tlie ee tan 


Only two planes left 

—one's the Dakoto, 

and the other a Jap 
moving in to finish 


i‘ an yf 
f as S| 
|Z # 
Only way to settle this &\\ 
chappie's hash before Jy 
he setiles the 
i admiral’s—so stand by 4 
‘ foram! “a 
irene S7» 


Well, at lease 
Admiral Bennet is 
safe, after that! 





Another Wildcat— 
and it’s got th 


P= Dakota! 


gentlemen—and 
don’t go for your. 


And there goes another lead! 
But | may still be in with 
» achance if! can find out 
where it is Sligo and Brooks 
will both be ot the same 
time. Then I might just be 


way spot, | bet Schotield’s 1g someone he 
doesn’t want to be seen with. My suspicions about him are righ: 
He tried to stop me saving Dawson and he sabotaged my 
plane's guns. p- . 


Well, that clinches it 
all right. $o now to 
break up their jolly Ss 
ir little party. i 


You Japanese 
seldom know 
meaning of the 
word surrender. 


No, Flint, no! Don't 
shoot me too! I'll 
tell you every~ 
thing t know! 


I set up Dawson and 
Bennet. But Sligo and 
Brooks are both going to 

A-a-a-agh! 


[At an island newly wrested from the Japanese, Sligo and Brooks 
were to be present at a conference. An hour before it was due 
to start... 


his work cut out! 
Look how many guys 
we've got around 
the conference 
building! 











Flint Founded o corner ond bumped 


bud ~ end show your 
identificotion. We’ 


alii, 


Pains to conceal their 
faces, that | just had to 
suspect that something 
was wrong, And then! 
simply bumped 
deliberately into one of 
them, and stole his 


“HE'S TAKEN THE PIN OUT. 
Fs Cy ; Sn, 


we 31 





yi = 


Bu? of course, esteemed 
opponent. The U.S, 


allow a man of my 
inadequate inches into 
its ranks, 


All marine guards have been replaced by my own 
men and explosives under the Conference room 


| will be detonated by this plunger very shortly, 


Hullo, there! | was told 
to report here. ‘ r 

) SEs 
(Oh, steady on. Ican’t 
allow that! ‘ 


a. 


Isay, old 
bean, lseem 
 tohave 
wrecked your 
detonating 
device. 





Hey, what's going 
on down there? 
What's all the 

ing? 
shooting? But | promise, 
honoured opponent, 
that we will meet again 
—in the very near 


It would seem 


| friends are about to 


WO.1,12,84 


defying adventure for Flint next week. 


I fear there willbe 
no chance of 
sending Admirals 
Sligo and Brooks 
to their ancestors 
now, thanks to 
you. What made 
you suspect what 
had happened 
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are ADVERTISEMENT 





THE EVIL DECEPTICONS, DISGUISED AS DEADLY JET PLANES \ 

HAVE COME TO DESTROY EARTH! BLT THE AUTOBOTS ANt 

WAITING FOR THEM. READY TO TRANS FORM AND OO BAT nf 
xx 











RATCHET. CAN REPAIR 
ANY INJURED AUTOBOT WITH 
ASERSIAND WELDERS. 











HOUND. BRAVE, FE 
EXPERT TRACKER IC 











BLUESTREAK, IS THE 


‘GOOD NATURED ONE. 
KEEPS SPIRITS HIGH 
HESFASTTOO, 














